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CHAPTER XVII. ta_1

A Ts-o _bled Idyl
LESTER remained at the Hall. and as

dy was likely to be inclined f< »r

rising after remainingup half
ht.he was nr rt surprised to findonly

theservantsstirring when he wentdown-
ii o'clock. Ile strolled

along baloony which overlooked
.¦.th lawn, and presently

Aingier, now a hean y con-
had been wheeled out to

he fresh morning air.
ily enough through

of the previous night.
s not thought advisaWe to

hi n with a recital of the latest
r chatted absently for a

ith the old lawyer. His thoughts
Edith, and he reproached

lf biturly for the absurd jealousy
which had led him to treat her so coldly.

ther words, the ridiculous position
in which Bradshaw had been placed put
an entirely different eomplexion on

In-' >cussion anent the
mey-market, Lester was

surprised to find his companion giving
vent tr> a series of dry chuckles. For a

ent he w mdered whether that in¬
to the head had affected the old

- reason.

"Just as it should be," said Aingier.
ng his hands, "just as it should

possible way out of a

-.lt situation!"
"But really 1 don't understand."
"Look," whispeied Aingier, dutch-

r's ar:n anrl pointing down-
I into the grounds.

Lester's eves followed and he stood
Dugh frozen by the sudden

chill which fell on his heart. In the
re Edith and Bradshaw; but

ce was n<>t Sir great that he
could -':¦'-. see the American's aim

tionately in that ofhiscom-
.i.

"The best thing that could hav
'-.'." caclded old Aingier again

Though Lester could cheerfully have
him, he was not sonry that the
r was too absorbed in his own

r to notice his agitation.
"It is quite clear that Lord Arn-

nephew has strong moral claims,
mder these new conditions it looks

ch as though the property
ill bekmg to both of them. 1 am delij

.n the other.
"Yes, yes!" said Lester. trying to keep h

steady. "As you say, one c>f the best thin
cn ".ld I pened
"The best thing that could have hapj

. repeated dully. And though Aingier rar
.1 r absorbed in his own thoughts

re what was said. He realized, with
.: pang, that it was indeed the natur
the difficulties created by Bradshaw's

-n the scene. Love-blinded, he had n<

rment thou ach a deveh
fool he had been! Edith, of cou

ild <L> justice to Lord Ar
anrl at the same time retain lu-r

f Arncliffe 1 (all. He
h an inferno of agony before hr* was

r in his usual quiet tones.
I by."

down the balcony and made his
ntrai hall He must be alone. He f

uld bi tra\ him, though he was v

extent to which that sudden angui
1. He was ashen jr.de. w

hich pallor brings to the cheek of a

nd his eves were contra<
light had dazzled th<

is hat anrl went out. Tl
e was gentle anrl b*

little . throated thrush was

wherever 1. a

red, gay flowers flaunted themselves
tt him. Th<- vei ness <>i natur

ith a sens< Al he a >u
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wept. But the sound of a liquid laugh brought
him back into defiant manhood; and when a moment
later he met Edith anrl the American. still arm in
arm. there was little except his extreme paleness to

show the ordeal he was undergoing.
"You see I have cheated you." called Bradshaw

gaily, as they approached.
"My dear fellow," said Lester. "this is really

very imprudent of you. There is nothing serious
the matter, but a cut like that may develop erysipe-
las, if you don't take care. You ought to have
remained in bed for at least twenty-four hrrurs."
"So 1 have been telling him, Dr. Lester," began

Edith, instantly pausing, however, as she noticed
how intensely pale he was. She had intended to
exact humble repentance for his manner at their
last part ing. but now such triviahties were forgotten.
He must be ill. she thought, looking up at him with
tender anxiety.

Lester met her gaze with calmly inscrutable eves.

There was nothing of resentment in them; nor was

there any sign of that wondrous telegraphy Edith
expected to meet, and she began to feel deeply
wounded. Then all al once she felt that her face
and neck were lioodcd with crimson. She had just
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realized that Bradshaw was still
clinging to her arm with apparent

. affect ion.
She drew away, blushing yet

more furiously. The action in
;clf was guilty, and it seemed to her
at there came a gleam of contempt
to Lester's eyes and that his mouth
irdened. Yet she met his gaze truth-
lly and steadfastly, though she felt it
is crushing her, and it was Lester who
length retircd from the moral contest.
fter all, it was cowardly to shame a
>man, whatever the circumstances.
" I'ray. make this unruly patient return
his bed, Miss Holt," he said in tones

unirnpassioned that they chilled Edith
ore than could any reproach. "It is
ipeless to expect that he will obcy me,
it perhaps you may be more successful.
id now I will thank you for your hos-
tality and say good-by. I have some

iportant business which requires my
turning to my rooms at once."
"But you have not had any break-
5t," faltered Edith, not unwilling to
tain him tintil an opportunity for ex-
mation might arise.
"That is not a very serious matter,"
th a polite smile. "Good-by. And do
_d Mr. Bradshaw to bed."
He was gone, without even shaking
nds. Edith was s<> dazed that Brad-
aw's conversation sounded to her like
rr.e distant murmuring which she an-

ered mcchanically. A mention of
ster aroused her.
"Do vou know," he said. "I think
ster looks frightfully ill?"
"Oh. no," she protested. "You see

did not have much rest last night.*
"Such a man as Lester does not look
ii" he had swallowed an eel because of
ost beauty sleep," persisted Bradshaw
th somber pessimism. "I have seen

lot of tribulation among my feUow-
iners, and when one of these iron men
e Lester exhibits that sort of look on

face, it gcnerallv means he has got it
the neck good and hard."
'I do wish to goodncss you would
leavor to speak English!" cxelaimed
ith petulantly. "I don't suppose there
anything the matter with Dr. Lester.
rwever, we do know that you are an

_lid, so you will oblige me by doing
you are told and return to bed at

e. No, no!" as Bradshaw began to
itest, "I won't have any insubordina-
n. Go to bed! Your breakfast will
sent up to you. And you are not to

up again until to-morrow morning."
;oing to nurse me?" asked Bradshaw

not.there are two trained nurses

on Mr. Aingier, and one of them can

pared to look after you. Now I must
mt household affairs, for I expect poor
will not be fit for much after her
rience. Don't you think she showed
esence of mind?"
at her reproachfully. Without an-

e walked away to his room, with a

ended dignity.
lOt attempt to see about "household
had reached the conclusion that
call a "good crv" was absolutely
¦ectlv she was free from the restraint
radshaw's presence, she rushed to her
nging herseif face downward on her
to sob bitterly.
ts of the case were that the American,
ails of his escapade would eventually
led that an explanation coming from
place him in a far U-ss ridiculous

ime other person madt the disclosure.
l.ide a clean breast of the whole affair
[ing his storv with so much na:ve

though she strongly disapproved o! his
ying upon Mrs. Warren and her son,
aped lightly on that score. Best <»f
led in making Edith laugh with him
him.

r the bright looks to which Le-
objected. As f<>r tlie linked anns,
m was one that might satisfy the
.>f lovers. Bradshaw, to excite sym-


